Contemporary
[Verse 1]

What the fuck are you gonna do

When you're Saturday night Monday morning lonesome too

When your Monday morning fury tells all your office friends

How to keep from going crazy working nine until you can't afford to pay the rent

 

[Verse 2]

And no one has a way to understand

 

[Chorus]

What the fuck is gonna happen now

Remember when we all loved to party

We sure liked to have a row

Now we live out on our screens to forget nobody's nice

The next big thing is gonna be to talk about all the good old times

 

[Verse 3]

It ain't like it used to be

We don't think we'll disagree

 

[Verse 4]

What the fuck are we gonna do

Now that there's no ladies and no gentlemen in the room

The good ones all got married and the others went away

Now we'll ask each other if there's anyone yet left to save

 

[Verse 5]

And no one has a way to understand


Accept This Option